GOIN! FISHIN’ WITH 
GAZOO IS GREAT, FRED? 
WE ALWAYS CATCH NICE 
FISH...AN'IT NEVER 
RAINS OR NOTHIN’ ff 
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TAKE OLIT 
STHE HOOK! 


} PLL FIX THEM! i 


THEYILL BE SORRY! 


THAT SHOLILD TEACH THEM 
NOT TO RIDICULE THE ~ 
=> GREAT GAZOO!! 


EXCELLENCYZ 
I DISPLEASED 
YOu FZ 7 


YOU ABLISE YOLIE 
ZILTOXIAN 


POWERS, % 
INSIGNIFICANT ONE? 
YOU HAVE FAILED 

IN YOUR DUTY! 


: 


HURRY, FRED!.., 
GAZOO'S COMINAE 


= =) 
CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


THE PLANET OF 
THE DAPES! THE 
MOST MISERABLE 
ASSIGNMENT IN 
THE GALAXY I! 


SHOULD'VE 
KNOWN !f 


\Y~ How? I DUNNO 
SHUT, HOW? STARTED 


Okay, BARN’. 
HERE GoESi! 


sy, WE'RE GO) 


) nor comieureR 
WHERE YA WANTA - 
GOAN' IT JUST 
GOE: 


IN? 


TO TH' PLAN! 


COMP, >, 
WE CHANGED 
OUR MINDS! 


OKAY, I'LL FLY 
THIS CKATE MYSELF! 
! THE GRE: Aries OFF ALTON 
iE a eta _ 
GEAR-HEAI MATIC PILOT I! 


HELP ANP 
YOU'RE RUNNIN’ (i 
OUTONHIME |. 


WOE IS ME! I'VE GOT 

TO STAY HERE AND TRY 

TO MAKE LIFE EASIER 
FOR THE DAPES! - 


THEM DAPES NOT KEALLY, 
ARE BAD, FLINTSTONE? 
NEEDLE-NOSE! 


THE DAPES WERE ONCE GENTLE 
CREATURES... THEN THE INTERIOK | 
OF THEIR PLANET 

CAUGHT FIRE!! 


MAD ALL THE 
TIME! 


» | AIN'T THERE NO WAY TO IT HASN'T 
COOL IT OFF? HOW ABOLIT RAINED 

A GOOP HEAVY RAIN 2 Gases! 

: pL | 
me) eo 

/ SF AG 

S. Re {) 


a Eee YAY -II Ly PLEEZ /Er- IT RAINjAY 
a Vien eesti oe Sa 


SHALAH-BALA 
LET THE RAIN 


af ...TH RAIN'LL 
.. COOL THEM - 
: OFF HX 


LET'S GET CAN YA LEAVE? I WAS TOLD To HELP 
OLIT OF HERE, WHAT ABOLIT THE DAPES! THE RAIN- 
FLINTSTONE! Boe oe OUT THE _; 


YOURE ie MEN! | 
ARE SLAVES 


. | YOU'RE ALWAYS COMPLAINING 
AT THE ‘QUARRY rr wisn : 
HAD AN EASY JOB LIKE THAT! y 


you DAMES Gori _\ 


EASY! YOU SIT 


EACH OTHER HOW 
HARD YA WORK! 


4 THERE'S 
THE DOOR: 


WE OLIGHTA PLIT BETTY ON BETT)Y'S BEEN NAGGIN’ 

THE BOWLING TEAM IN YOUR AT ME ALL NIGHTS . 

PLACE, SHORTY? SHE JUST SHE GOTTA SWEEP 
BOWLED A STRIKES AN! WASH CLOTHES 


IE TH’ WIMMEN HADPA WORK A: LWISH I HAD 
WED, THEY WOLILDN'T COMPLAIN SO MUCH! / THEIR RACKETS |. 


BEFORE FATSO GOT Oli OF MSO TNS. 
MORNING ARDY STILL WORKING! 


THEY'RE BOTH COMPLAINING HOW HARD 
THEIR LiVEs ARE FACTUALLY, HEIR 
JOBS ARE ABOLIT THE SAME 


BETTY AND BARNEY MAYBE THEY NEED TO - 
ARE THE SAME! f LEARN A LESSON! 


NOW, I'LL GIVE THE RL 
THE ‘o's pasar, 
WATCH ae FUN TOMORROW? 


USING MY MAGIC 

WAND, LHERE BY 

‘CHANGE YO 

‘INTO. WILMA! 
BOopy! 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT TWO PAGES: 
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THAT'S WHAT YOU_THINK! AFTER YOU COOK BREAKFAST, | | 
YOUIRE GETTING UP AND YOU WASH CLOTHES, THEN CLEAN 
COOK BREAKFAST ! THE HOUSE, WATCH PEBBLES, 

AND GO GROCERY . 


GET THAT THING OFF YER HEA )/ I THINK HE'S RIGHT, FRED. 
FRE?! YOU'LL GET LALIGHED IT'S VERY ATTRACTIVE, « 
OUTA THE QUARRY! BUT 


MEANWHILE... 


u 
ALL THEM DISHES DONE, 
FRED...6E,WILMA..ER.. 
WHOMEVER! <j 
: : SCIENTIFIC, 


MY BOY...UH... 
BETTY, SCIENTIFIC! 


MAYBE I'VE 


* HEY, PEBBLES... 
WANT A BATH #2 


Si] "le 
a CY yt 


WHAT ARE YA WINS = HEY, FRED.. WILMA, 
DOIN! NOW; THAT'S TERRIFIC! ' 
LINTSTONEZ MORE - 
a SCIENTIFIC 
KNOW-HOW! 


XY LAIN'T NO LADY, DID YOU EAT SOZ IL AIN'T 
eon EVERYTHING GONNA STAY 
HADABALL T'DAY! IE REFRIG- ) YOLING FOK- 
FAT AS 


WORK THAT 
HARD! IM 
STED. 


RD EVERY DAY’! 


IT WAS NICE 
WORKING IN 
THE FRESH 


YA KNOW, 
EASY STUFF! 


AND THE RUBGLESZ 
MR. Y 


RIEDL! 

+ SLATE 
GIMME A LOLLU- 
POP WHEN I 
BACK TA WORK! 


I HATE THAT 
QUARRY.! 1 DON'T 
SEE HOW YOU 
EVER STOOD _ 
- WORKING THERE 
IGAS 


MY MAGIC WA 


(er 


WEL 
DISHES, 


L, DOIN’ 
SWEEPIN’ 
AN' WASHIN'ALL 
TH! TIME AIN'T 


WASHIN' DISHES 
1S THE oe 


CLOTH 
DON'T LIKE ANY 
HOLISEWORK! 


Me. SLATE YELLIN’ 
ATUSAGAIN! ~ 


IF SLATE 
NAGSAT-ME 
IMOKROW, 


IND NOW CHANGES YOU ALL BAG INTO 
RIGHTFUL BODIES! 


IF YOLI DON'T 
"WATCH *EM.. 


“This is going tebe 5. great, hunting trip,’ Fred 
Flintstone promised Barney. as his besom buddy 
loaded camping gear into their canee, ‘Nothing can 
possibly ge wrong as long as the Great Gazoo Is with 
ws! 


“L-wouldn’t count on that, Dum-Dum!” answered 
Gazee as he floated out of Fred's car which was parked - 
near some trees on the river bank. “You two Dum- 
Dums are accident prone, Who knows how much 
treuble you two. can get inte out here in the 
wilderness? | can only perform magic. | can’t make 
miracles happen!’ 


“We're not that clumsy,“ shouted Fred angrily ashe 
put the last of his gear into the boat. 

“Yes, we are,” admitted Barney as he picked up a 
paddle and prepared to get into the canoe. “Gazoo is 
right. We're clumsy clods. We're always getting into 
trouble!” 

“The little Dum-Dum isn’t too bright, but at least 
he’s honest,” answered Gazoo. a, 

“Listen, Gazoo, we got along without your help 
before and we can do without your help now,” roared 
Fred. P 


“Calm down, Fat Freddie,” replied Gazoo. “You 
can’t help being a klutz! I don’t mind helping yeu! I'll 
see to it that yeu have a safe and enjoyable camping 
trip! After all, that is why you invited me te come 
‘along with you, isn’t it?” 

No, it isn’t, now - it - all," answered Fred, “I 
invited you to come aleng with usin order to give you a 
chance to relax. This is supposed to be a vacation forall 
of us. | don’t want you to use any magic during eur 
outing!” 

“Are you sure about that?” asked the Great Gazoo. 
“My magie can make things a let easier for you!” 

“Yau just sit back and relax,” Fred ordered. “I'll 
prove to you that we Dum-Duims aren't as elumsy and 
helpless as you think we are!” ~ 

“Okay! You're the boss,’ ugreed the Great Gazoo as 
he floated into the middle of the canoe and sat down. 

“Hey, Fred! | think your mouth is going to get our 
bodies into trouble,” Barney Whispered. “Gazoo’s 
magie could save us a lot of trouble and work!” 
all’ said Fred. “lean handle anything that 
op werrying and get into the t of the 

2. Frontier Freddie is now in charge of this ax- 
tion!” 
sorney shrugged his sheulders, sheek his head and” 
then climbed inte the eance. He knew that Fred was, 
making @ big mistake, but he couldn’t do anything 


about it. 


WEEDS YOU 60? 


“Now, I'll push the éanes out onto the river and 
we'll be on our way,” announced Fred as he prepared 
to shove off. 

“Get in, Dum-Dum, a little zap ef magic will get us 
going swiftly, neatly and easily,” said Gazeo. * 

“No, thanks!” answered Fred as he began to 5 
“I said ne magic and I meant it,” he groaned heats 
tried to get the boat into the water. 2 

Fred took a deep breath, gritted his teeth and 
pushed with all of his might. 


into the river went the canoe and into the water 
went Fred Flintstone. 

Quickly, Barney pulled his friend out of the icy ri 
and into the boat. sft 

“Don't say anythi 
paddle while I steer!” 

Off they went down the river. The river became 
deeper and the current became swifter. Soon, the 
canoe was speeding down the ri ut of control. Up 
and down, up and down on the rapids the canee 


Fred ordered angrily. “Just 


Then, suddenly, the adventurers saw that. ‘were 
headed straight for a huge boulder dns Oboe of 
the water in the middle of the river, 


“Tl save us,’ shouted Fred as he tried to steer the 


_ sunoe to safety. “Don't yew dare use your mogle,- 


Gazoo!” Fred warried. 

The canoe sailed closer and closer and closer tothe 
rock. Would they crash? Could Fred save them? Would 
Gazoo calmly stand by and watch the Dum-Dums ‘ 
smash into the boulder? 


Barney was terrified. Fred was frightened. It 
seemed that they were doomed. Barney shut his eyes, 
Fred covered his eyes with his hands. They didn’t want 
to see what would happen next. 


When Gazoo saw that the Dum-Dums weren't 
watching, he zapped the boulder witha belt of magic 
lightning. Up into the air floated the boulder. The = 
canoe went right under the floating rock and con 
tinued on down the river. When Gazoo snapped his 
fingers, the rock fell back into place. 


Slowly, Fred opened his eyes. Immediately, he 

peyeet that the hacin’t crashed. Proudly, he began to 
jg. * g 

“Open your eyes, Rubble!” he ordered, “i steered us 
to safety, We're okay. I told you | could do without 
Garoo’s help!” 

Gazoo just shaok his head, He knew he was in fora 
Jong weekend. Not helping Fred and Barney was more 
work than helping them. 


